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RAYMOND «qulrmed. bit signed th« oon-
fession. Tollcmaehe forced th« belief that
b« waa In deadly earnest. The blackmailer

had either to accept the proffered terra» or con
«sort scheme« of reprisal in a cell. At the last
moment Mrs. Cannae intervened.

"I know what It means to be tempted, and to

jrlild," she «aid sadly, reall-slng now the* h«r own

.omewbat checkered record waa not hidden from
any ore In that room. -You, Mr. Raymond, have
only yourself to blame for your ralafortune«
»on your physical injury is th« d!re«*rt outcome
r.t an attempt to steal the few trinkets I prize.
But 1 would never forgive mysolf if I turned you
out In the world pennilesa and suffering. Please
tel me the truth. Have you any moneyî"
"Very little," «name the aullen answer. "I have

spent a «rood deal during the last few days."
"Hut bow*" «he cried, genuinely surpri«ed

"You are under no expense here."
"Sr.ce candor is in the air, I may as well

acquaint vr-u with the fact«." said Raymond bit

terly. ".ou blurted «nt your own secret, and 1

thought I saw a way of improving my position
1 should have won. too. |f it were not for a piece
«.f cu- k In the finding of those boxes. 1

employed liuerjc«ne to ferro» out your early r «

tory In Taris. î' au had bettor riay

him woll. or he may take it into his head * » .-

to Rupert Foedyke with tno «.lory. Of course. I

don't expert you to place much credence in «

thing I vsy; but mere common sonse should show

you that the only safe course ia to aend me to

Pans with sufficient means to secure Duquesr.e's
¦ I'.eree. That Is a fair offer. Take It or leave It,
as you will. I*»t me point out, however, that th«
Msdeletne Demoret affair supplias a reasonable
excuse for my Journey, and if yon are as ger
erous as yon can afford to be I promise to devote

myself wholly to the task of diverting any sue-

on« Duquesno may have formed a« to th«
motiv« behind my previous instruction«."

Tollemache, with a wisdom beyond hi« years,
¦eemad to know when to strike and when U

Raymond'« suggestion was eir

reasonable. The evil spirit that had ra'--

this commotion could best allay it.

"Come, Yi aid. "Let us leave
farmao to determine thi» matter as «he think«
fit. I offer no opinion. Mrs. ("armac bRs

compounded a felony that responsibility reat«
with me.and. if she chooses to employ Rayr*
In a perional undertaking, I ca terferc R«

are the peí la troubled by any future
act of his. I' '. nround the globe!"

ne never knew what terms her r

made «rlth I they did not err on

the aid« of pen n ay be taken for granted.
Long «¿ter The torr.ai-i that swept through Pont

Aven that ChrlsfTrR'-'ide was forgotten by all

¦are a few, the ex-seTotary was able to buy a

share In an automobile agency
Lorry w*s hugely emuaed as the two descended

the stairs "S.ratei believes there Isn't any

1« In my composition," he grinned. "I «rondel
what hell say when be reads the screed to which

that beauty has Ju»t put his left-handed ifi-

r« ."

.'Pad wIT! agree with me the» vou carried a very

difficult matter through w*:*h great «kill, Lorry,"
Yvonne

. i '-ke is that tf Raymon «

«s don« for. Who car« i

a skunk .:'««.* Vim goes to prison or not? Not a

th« whole pre«« of Europe would s1

v.«; I legs and roar If the Carmac ¡.

ions were thrown Into the meltir.g pot of the law

courts. Don't you see, Yvonne. I had to I

mono of*" }.'.« feet' I've broken about twi
tutes made and provided. If he bad showed

« e-qunrter the ner*- room which he
tella wns drifting on to the reef he

were very clever, and
] r," said Yvonne, quietly.

r l or her lover should ever

1. told now of compact that Raymond
hed j.i_t that mcmorahlo walk

'.he tide of the Aven. She would simply erase

the hateful r« her mind; but she could

eloei her ayei to the certain fact that Ray-
irlnf pi ael veiled Into nothing-

. ittei »hat
s daughter wou]

I That phase ha ;
The vital problem

] ..
re remained in-soiu

Lie ar f

In the crowded place they met Peridot There

to chance of avoiding him: he had seen them

ieavirg the annex. -.;. could join Popple
fltlld syeamorea the fisherman

. und.
aid, speaking «rlth a

te of defiance,
ne ?"

.. liable," she hi.

nvey the Impression
' .' - whereabouts

v factorily.
MXctl care to tell, Ma'mselle

- is .

aaid she was going to

Quimpei have heard that she is In '

«11 that any one in

i Asherman'a pénétrât
ie of the effort to
earning her wilful

« ' hheer sympathy with

,nt niu, b<* eoaaoaaed with

wrath and
..-¡.n, killing any man who

C,U» y, | on Peridot, icily He

had u««d c
h Tollemache did not

but Yvonne'« gasp of horror wn

the re-ecu«

««You e taken leave of your senses,

p, . aoiaell« Yvonne in that

The fisherman «pat, an unprecedented thing.
leave of my X

have 1* I'd Ilk« to tee II g'-rl had bolted

«nth th« B :. w'10 made eve-

at l.er Scratch a Ru you And a Tartar,

rhey aay Bcrateh Moaaieui Tollemache an«i you

might find I'm ¦dot"
tl.at b« eft then, swaggering off a*

the throng of peaaant« as though he had not a

care la ! troubled glance fol
lowed him. lleie WM *¦¦ « ]', ridot, a man out

heart, ,I g

and «¦ fellowship that had made him

,0 pop-, u '.«:.' No sooner, it would

aeem, was 01 lad than another gath
ere(j red «rith foreboding; ' *

, r
»he bad seen the lurid

light 'i fc ''O-

K «ome diiy« react reigned in that small

circle of >.
*' '

Mra. «anna«

burr) She pr<

KmBM Uat M arrl-avai »n London «h« would

consult Hennett as to her exact position.
affirmed nor denied that Waiter Cart

ew« 1 his American citizenship. Ingcrs
when the girl brought n faithful record of

discussion between her mother and herself, dl
the onlj reasonable Inference that no steps 1

been taken In that direction. The knowledge ».

diiho- «.'hout cause did he say
¦ache that be had fathomed his wif

nature to the depths Were ft possible for
her days in real communion with

and child she ha«l forsaken deliberate
« have renounced wealth a

¦octal posltioi A» it was. sho meant to cli
ilk of her po'sessrons, think,

that thereby »he would have a stronger hold
I «he hoped to draw the girl r.eai

by the lure that money alone could spread
rlngly

.vr> had it in mind to provi
« ues for the Foadyke family, with gui

'. '.arge interests in the estate at h

ill cloie the only source that threi
d loss. But this was the hi

measure that so often spells disaster. Its oi

eome lay In the lap of the gods, and the go

art ¦¦
' her

e. she lingered on m Pont Aven. T

«.qr... o suited her health, she claim»
formalities with regsrd to tl

and wanted to leave all such dl
I to the lawyers. Until Madele!;
r wn« tattled she wished to r

call of Paris. These were excust
: none, Yvonne least of any. Tl
nevar wavered for an instant wh<

iti of father and mother were at wn

. . could not be at ease until the worn«

who had broken his life was far from the villag
and the daughter was on pins and needles

*. the mother should depart.
suddenly reverted to type, becon

or.ee more the discreet, unobtrusive secretary
reporter that Madeleine and Fosdyke seemed t

have quarrelled. He had visited the girl, ar.

: uncommunicative and rebellious. Foi

hnd gone to England. He supplied Madi
s address, and Yvonne wrote, in friendly an

sym] train, asking for news of her we

fore By this time Ingersoll had advised the cei

-Tort to persuade her to return.
.. nature to expect the girl to er

- tl tha* would inevitably n'tend he
To her Pon* Aven must hencefort

he a sealed Prrrridlse. If ever she saw the plac
would tread its familiar ways n «trant¬

er ar. unregarded.
it came a letter from Madeleine herself
was honest and very much to the poirii

igined that Rupert Fosdyke mean

when *'-,e wa« disillusioned sh<
n Sl d i a i obtained a situati'in ns i

her country speech and Breton costum«

g pa«sports to ready employment. It wn

¦ - so. Paris tBkes a more lenient view o:

aspeets of life than Pont Aven.

rly enough, during those days no wort

was spoken between Tnllemache an<-

Yvonne. The r**lne was laid, and the smallesi
aid cr*> It; but the spark was not forth

coming, and for the excellent reason that Lorry
I Mr '"armac and her millions far awaj

re he asked Yvonne to marry him. If, In
some distant time, the girl's mother insisted on

ir.g her. It would be difficult to defeat her
intent. But It was Yvonne he wanted, not Mrs

ac'i money. He was more attached to Inger-
his own father, a narrow-minded Phil-

l wr.o hud <rut himself adrift from a son be-

te preferred art to money spinning
If or.ee he sr.d Yvonne were wed Mrs. Tarmac's

oui schemes in behalf of her beautiful
" wonld go by the board. Circumstances had

mj osslble that father and mother should
even at their daughter's wedding and

v here could such a marriage take place but in

.ven, and who phould spread the wedding
feast but Mère Pitou?

So Lorry 1 ded I II time; though Yvonne r«*«nd
him like a book, and the acknowledge that her

mothei led residence in the village alone
taking her in a bearlrke

grip ami telling her that she was the one woman

he h !, or ever would love, gave active
to her anxiety concerning her

-, whose wellbeing, she was convinced, de-

Prompt and complete restoration

Its normal plane.
; reparations were being made by

I for the Rév« lion that cheerful feast
« the midnight of Christmas

Yvonne did not hesitate to tell her mother that on

occasion at len-t they would Fee little of
each other, and perhaps less in the immediate fu¬

it«- she was g< ing with her father to Con

¦.iu.

Carmac took the hint gracefully. As n.

¦ sent Captain Popple and Jack
the one to become a sort of fee

her Surrey I lie, tl .. other to join the
-les Street residence

father, as a last concession, to allow

you to travel with me as far as St Malo when I

leave on r1 I enf itl 'ehe »nid. "It will be

,; weary journey otherwise. Have you a

can aceompai y you? You would need

ne night in St, Malo and return here

day."
Ingei oil did not demur. It was arranged that

«a ;..!. Y » ..ni a; i-«« one heart, at

.-cd. .-mee the mere prospect of such an

to a little maid who
as a plac« onutti rablj remote

.¦«a geogr
¦ skin to mbuktu an«!

of 1 ar land.
Yvonne left her mo'her about «1 o'clock on

Christmas Eve. Tollemaeho was waiting for her,
and together they strolled to the cottage. There
was much to be done, because M«t*re Pitou ex-

u large party. Peridot, though specially
to eome. Indeed, his man

Barbe, who acted as nies

.er, wai mo ri while relating the re-

ption accorded her.
: her mother. "That's a man'i

«¦! When a woman givei him the slip
and paw the ground like an angry

r a reek or so. Then he'll drown his sor-

and at the next Pardon you'll
-.. him iquaring up to some pretty girl as if

ad never existed. What about
boat which the American ladv prom-
rhat should widen his mouth when

'1' to ; never alluded to Mrs Carmac by
a Frenchwoman the word presented no

owing to some whim, Yvonne's
v- I American lady," and was never

.l'er intimai v of description in the
I | -.' «] Vl-Ch

"The voaael il ordered in Conearneau," said
Vvonni '¦'. complete equipment it is to cost

II «-* Mrs. Carmac has also given another
BOtarj to be invested for

giti bur
neithei called nor written to express Ins

t-anks."

.Trie worm'" er* madame "P-rldot. ind

II» o'ipht to be ehriitened lath *'"

A« an asl is a ell that

but Yvonne had overheard Mère I'itou's hi

comment, or the flihermai name m

have itue b« ng ipecii apprecl
in a fiihini * Ity.
The weather that night wa« peculiarly calm

mild, even for S luth« rn Brittany. Short

-_t had been Watcl
*i *.tnd ng th«
which the girl -

r off her grac

s*ep« to the u'n Id« r.ly dec

to smoke a

He quitted o by a Fn nch a

to the garden, ¦¦*.!. eh itretcl
way up tl lo].f thi

Igh a narrow strip toward the road on

side of 'he c"-. | the feast, 1
Aver, was by no meal

'

were empty, as the pi either enterti

ing or being entertain« d In a house near

h a girl was singing the "Ad« te fid«

in a high, Those in her eompi
mon. women and children, burst

remus in Bethlehem." Asl swelled
then died away and t R rl'i vo.ee took up

solo Ingersoll remembered th« vei e. "And *

denly there was with the angel a mi

tl « i oavenly ho.
giew dim with unshed tears.

¡ be hymi m* more disti

gathering came the strumming of s

latest Houlevard smiled

that. Not often might any man hear twenty ci

turief summed up so concisely. He was ab<

to re-enter the cottage when a woman, hat'.e

but with head and fr.ee re led in a shawl of bin

lace, appeared li lisl In the roadway,
knew instantly that it was v Only t

wo-nen in Pont Aven walked with such ense a

elegance, and they were Yvonne and her mother
A pecond Inter he heard the familiar creak

the garden gate. So she was coming in' He w

utterly at a lo«s to aeeount for th s ama.ing i

trusión. He had counted implicitly on his wifi

(.en?e of good breeding and fi
her from any frenzied tfTort to undo the hav
of th" past, and a spa m of ai

because of this threatened invasion of hi» smi

dorra.n. At any rate ihe should not have the hj
terictl r-ntir-fartion of plnckig him in a false po<
tior. before Mère P n guests, to si

nothing of Yvonne and Tollemr.che.
to the deep shrnlow of a lof

retaining wall, whence he could see witho if
icen. If, a« he expected, there wai a eommoti«
among the dancers when the unexpected vialti

was I escape by way of tl

open hllllide, and remain away during some hour
Then, in the morning. Yvonne and he would er

an intolerable state of things by leaving Poi
Aven for some unknown refuge until Ix-rry toi
them that the coast wai clear.

Thui do men plan when beset by some unfon
seen difficulty. Ho they wipe or foolish, they se

dorn learn that in those crucial moments of 111
when events of real Importance take place the

are as straws caught in a whirlpool, and no mor

capable than straws of predetermine«! govern
anee of their deeds and movements.

Ingersoll was barely hidden before he receive
a fresh surprise. His wife had not gone to th
door. She was in the garden, and coming roun

to *he back, evidently meaning to look in on th
revellers and remain unseen. She halted but
few paces short of the place where Ingersoll wa

standing, and soon he knew that sire was rryini
in a heartbroken way. Her very attitude, th
care she took to restrain the sounds of her gnel
and net become visible to any eye that chancei
to look out through the open window, showc«
that she was fn the depths of despair. By i

rapid revulsion of feeling the man's heart achei
for her. Strive as he mitrht, and strong as wen

the dictates of the social laws that closed an«

bolted tho door of reconcilint ion, he was tempted
«r it may be divinely inspired, to make known hi;

presence and utter words of healing arid forgive
ness.

But the opportunity, no less than the impulse
passed an quickly as it had
The dancing had stopped. Evidently in response

to some qli ,n he came to

the window ar.d peered out.

.-«-rsoll! " he cried.
re wai no answer The artist could not be
ted in I event, and the change from a well

lighted room to the external darkners temporarily
blinded Lorry's rharp eye-, or he might have
noted the slight, shrinking figure beneath one of
the apple trees

"He's not there." he sard, speaking over his
shoulder to Y'vonne.
The g rl came nearer. "1 saw him go out,"

she persisted.
"Ye«, of cojrse. I saw him, too. Ho stopped

to light a cigar Ifet you he's gone for a stroll.
Yon remember last year at this time he went to

Julia's for half an hour."
That was an unfortunate recollection on Lorry's

part He was aware of it Instantly; but Y'vonne

helped to slur it over by saying that she had no

doubt "Pad" would soon return. Then the two

rejoined their Breton friends.
Mrs. Carmac clearly meant to take no further

risk of discovery. She hurried awaj Arter a

momentary indecision lncer«oll followed. Hii
act on wai inexplicable, even to himself. It arose,

perhaps, from a «icsire to make ceita,n that his

wife reached the hotel. Such a motive was at

ba*.' comprehensible. It came within the bounds
of that Intelligence which regulates ordinary
human affaira. But there is another and subtler

t-pirit essence which sends out through space its

impalpable, invisible, yet compelling influences.
Sometimes the storm-tossed soul makes silent ap¬
peal for help arid frnds response in some other

.* whence aid is unsought and unsuspected.
Howsoever thai may be, John Ingersoll followed

wife, and I'orrf Aven wai loon in an uproar,
when the n< toa* while " Inger¬
soll was rescuing l'Américaine, Ma «armac,

from the water- of the harbor. Peridot, easy¬

going, devil-may care Peridot, wa« battering Ru¬

pert Fosdyke Into a hardly reeognitable corpse on

the open roa«l near the hotel,
In a village rumor of sort seldom lies.

Both these sensational statements were true;
though the one became widely known far more

lily than the other. In fact, Peridot'« crime
had witnes«es. A party of viliauers, coming down

reulifot, heard . I In altercation.
'I iien th« re wete sound of a scuffle, and a tall
man was seen to fall, while a shorter man Stooped
over the prostrate body and struck blow after
blow with an iron b< laying pin.
The women screamed; the men ran forward to

.eisa the woubl be murderer. He offered no re¬

sistance, but said calmly:
"When one meets a viper one batten its head

It .- the oral] safe thin«; to «¡o, eh ,"

He leemed ta And comfort in the thought. He
repeated it many times, In I form or another.
Wbeu the police came, and a sergeant who hap-

Scriptural Sketches with Modern Applications

PSALM XXXVII.

35. I have seen the wicked
in great power
and spreading himself like
a green bay tree.

36. Yet he passed away, and /o,
he was not:
Yea I sought him but
he could not be found.

pened to be a great friend of his had the miser¬

able task of arreating him and charging him with

murder- for Rupert Fosdyke was dead; would

have died under any one of thoee half-dozen

fiercely vindictive blows Peridot wa» quite cheer¬

ful.
"t:ré nom!" he cried. "It is not often one finds

a snake hereabouts at Chriatmaa tim«. This one

ma.ie a mistake. It shouldn't have come to Pont

Asen, where W« wear «tout rabots!"
Then he broke gaily into one of Albert Lanicu's

!7r. ton urn's: :

"Toc" toc! toe! tocl
C'est à Concarneau

Qu'on voit de belles filles,
Prestes et gentilles,
Dans leur petits eabots!"

"Fhut up, Peridot, for the sake of the good
God"'muttered his friend. "Come, man! There's

jour mother looking out. »She heard your voice!"
"Is that you, Je.m Jacquea?" came a shrill cry

from a bent figure etched in the lighted rectangle
of an open door in a cottage higher up the hill.
"Time you were home and in bed!"

"Hon't worry, mother, I'm in good company," he

shouted. "Here is the law on one side of me, and
a dead viper on the other! I'll go straight to¬

night, never fear!"
M« re I.arraidou saw her son walk off down the

hill with his friend the sergeant. In pity the men

who were fting a eorpae desisted from their
grow-some labor till the door was closed again.
When Ingersoll carried the body of an insensi¬

ble and half-drowned woman into Mère Pitou's
there was a rare stir.
By chance the lesser tragedy which took place

in the river beneath the line of dwarfed oaks had
passed unnoticed by the villagers. Greatly won¬

dering, and wholly at a loss to account for his
wife's behavior, the artist had followed her into
the main road, and kept her under close observa¬
tion when she failci to cross the bridge and hur-

along the narrow street leading to the har¬
bor.
Once clear of the last mil! he could watch her

fmm a greater dial inee, because the valley -

with tie stream and the hills are neither «0

high nor so precipitous. On and on she went, p:ist
Madama Maréchale'» café, past the triangular
i:'.i»s plot where roundabouts and swings and
canvas theatres stand in the summer, past the
jolly Httls Botel Terminus, and along the pietu-
i«'-que Chemin du Hallage, which is not a ear-
nag« road, but a pleasant footpath, bordered on

the one hand by pretty villa« and on the other
by the tidal stream, «rith here and there beneath
the stunted trees a rustic seat overlooking the
water.

At such an hour, long after midnight, the lasl
pollard oak marks the t'!tima Thule of Pont Aven.
he nearest house in front is nearly a mile away,

and reached only by a narrow track through the
gorse.
Some vague termr caused Ingersoll to quicken

pace and a few «eeond« later to break into
a run. Perhaps his wife heard him, and, fearing
interference, made up her miml to delay the

adventure nel a moment longer. I'ttering
a wailng cry, she threw herself into the water.
The tide was falling, and as the main stream
travels eloee to tin- right bank at that point she
vas swept away a- Though some giant hand were

waiting to clutch her.
Commending his soul to Heaven, Ingersoll raced

ahead to a rocky plateau which, although sub
merged now, drove a bread and fairly level cause-

arai far lata the centre of the ruer. He was

just in tim« Hi I« a white face, a hand, whirl¬
ing in the current. 1'lungmg in, he grasped des-

perately at the place where he judged the body
might be. Then began a fight, a life and death

struggle against a relentless, overwhelming
force. Yet somehow he conquered, and found
himself with a limp body in his arms wading
knee deep in a tract of mud and «lime.

Though slightly built and frail looking, and,
owing to the worry and confinement of his re¬

cent life, rather out of condition, once he regained
his breath he made light of carrying his wife to

the cottage.
I!«- could not tell why he brought her there

rather than to the hotel. He remembered after¬
ward giving the matter some thought; but he a*M

either deterred by the sight of so many people
in the Place brought thi7her by the affrighting
news of the murder -or by the notion that a

further scandal might be averted if the unhappy
woman were tended by those whom he and she

could trust. None of Mère Pitou's guests knew

that Mrs. Tarmac had been rescued from the

estuary. They thought she had mistaken i-onie

byway and fallen into the Avon, a quite possible
accident to a stranger on a dark night.

So a second time Yvonne stripped her mother's
slender form of its water-soaked garments, while
Mère Pitou loudly invoked the atd and commiser¬
ation of various saints but did not forget to fill
hot water bottles and wrap them in flannel before

applying them to the unconscious woman's be¬

numbed body and feet. Dr. Garnier came, and
shook his head, muttering of "shock" and "de¬

rangement of the nervous lyatem," and in the
Plidet of all this turmoil and furtive fear of the
worst consequences arrived «'eleste, searching for

her mistress, and almost incoherent with her

story of Rupert Fosdyke's fate. He had arrived
iii the village by the half-past four train that
afternoon, and after a long talk with madame had
dined alone. She was told that he went out »hort-
ly before midnight and met Peridot and was

-i riightway beaten to death.
After some hours of horrible uncertainty Mrs.

Cannae recovered sufficiently to speak.
"Untre am I? she muttered, staring about

wildly.
"At home, dear, with me," whispered Yvonne.
The dazed eyes slowly gathered consciousness

of Yvonne's presence. "Who took me out of the
river?" she went on.

"The man who has loved you all his Ufe, dear,"
said the girl softly. She had the fixed belief now

that her mother would surely die and was re¬

solved that her last hours should be made happy
bj knowledge of her husband's devotion.
"W i.at! John saved mo! Was it he who followed

mi
"Yes, dear. He risked his life for your sake

and carried you here unaided."
"A good man," came the low murmur. "I was

not worthy of him."
"Mother, you are to try and sleep now. The

doctor's orders must be obeyed. Otherwise you

will be very, very ill."
"I am sick unto death already, dear one. But

I «hall do as you bid to please you and J
One word! Tell him tell him that I am poorer
than when I left him. Rupert is here. He gloated
over mj downfall. He know« overs thing and
would hear of no terms. No, it is not Raymond's
doing. I asked that. He met some man who knew
us in the old days and who had read the account
of the wreck. 1 am a pauper of sorts, Yvonne
Please ask your father not to turn me out."
"Mother," wailed the girl in a voice strangled

with grief, "you mu«t not talk like that! You'll
break my heart'"
"Ah, 'tout passe, Yvonne, even broken heart«!

You Will be fur happier in jour cottage than ever

I was in a mansion. Y'e?, I'll sleep if only to

lease you and John. Tell him I said that, will

you ?"
Next morning Ingersoll, who, thanks to the

exertion demanded after the plunge into the river,
was not one whit the worse for the wetting, lent

the following telegram to Bennett:

"Rupert Fosdyke met his death last night
and Mr«. Carmac was nearly drowned. Both
events closely bound up with succession to Car¬
mac estate. Probably you will understand. Can

come at once? INGERSOLL."
That afternoon came the reply:
"Profoundly distressed. Crossing to-night.

Wire report« concerning Mrs. Carmae'i health
Southampton and St. Malo. BENNETT."
Yvonne wept with sheer gratitude when her

father said that, with Dr. Gamier*! permission,
he would visit her mother. She had not dared
to suggest it; but Ingersoll knew that his action
had added one more link to the chain of lova
that bound his daughter and himself. Dr. Gar¬
nier, of cour«e, was aware of no reason why the
woman should not meet her rescuer, though he
might have been startled had he seen the look of
terror that darkened her eyes when she found
her husband bending over her.
"Don't be afraid, Stella," said he. "I em not

here to reproach you. Be content, and live! We
want you to live, Y'vonne and I."
"John, forgive," she murmured.
"I do forgive, Stella, as I hope to be forgiven!¦
"John, how could I have left youT"
"That Is all passed now merged in the mista

of long years. Y'ou will be made happy here. I
mean what I say. Y'ou are In Yvonne'i ear» and
in mine, and always in God's. Believe that and

you will soon be restored to health and to euch
happiness as life can bring."
She sobbed convulsively, and he called Yvonne

in haste, thinking that perhaps he had done more

harm than good. However, the Invalid rallied
after he had gone, and seeme«! to gain strength,
though slowly. Next «fay she was racked by the
first symptoms o!" pneumonia.
When Bennett arrived she was conscious and

free from pain. He ha«l not been seated by the
b«'«fside many minute-, before he put a curious
question.
"Do you feel able to sign a will?" he sard.
She smrled wistfully. "Have you not teen

told?" she said. "I shall lose everything. My
second marriage can be proved illegal."

"I am not quite sure of that. I only want you
to pull through this present illness. But il
we!! to prepare against all Sventes!ities. Would
you wish to constitute your daughter your sole
heire

was beyond the reach of surprise, and
contented herself with a fervent yes.

"I have prepare«! the necessary documents.
now, while r«a«i," and the woman's

weary, puzzled eyes dwelt on the lai-»«-i's crave
he reetted tne tesramenrary crau.se Py

-'-'¦--I " rwise «uo«*n a*

Stella Canna«.'' left all her real and personal es¬

tate to "her daughter, Yvonne Ingersoll."
"Now we'll get witnesses, and remember that

\oi; -i^'ii your name Stella Ingersoll," said the

lawyer with a cheerful and businesslike air.

"Mr rollemaeha will be one w i":«.-«. my clerk an¬

other an«! little Barbe Pitou a third; so you nee«!
not worry at all because of the change of sig¬
nature."

Forthwith, in the presence of Lorry and Ben-
clerk and the scare«! Barbe, Mrs. Carmac
htr name in a way that was strangely fa¬

miliar, though she had not seen it written that

Continued oa »event- POS«.


